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one Proſpect loſt, another ſtill we gain, 

And not a Vanity is giv'n in vain; | | 

Ev'n mean Self Love becomes, by Force divine, 


The Scale to meaſure others Wants by thine, - 


See and confeſs, one Comfort ſtill mult riſe, 


Tis this, tho' Man's 4 Fool, yet GoDdis WISE. 
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be Wits, 


an hits. 
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2 Young's s Univerſal Paſſion, Pride, 
Was never.known to ſpread ſo wide, 


Say Britain, cou'd- you ever boaſt, ＋ 


Three Poets in an Age at moſt ? 
Our chilling Climate hardly bears 
A Sprig of Bays in Fifty Years ; 


Ws een how wou'd fain 


And Millions milk for one that 


3 * 


While ev'ry Fool his Claim "FRE, 

As if it grew in common Hedges, 10 
W hat Reaſon can there be aſſign'd 
For this Perverſeneſs in the Mind? 

© Brutes find out where their Talents lie: 

A Bear will not attempt to fly: 

A founder'd Horſe will oft debate, If 
Before he tries a five-barr'd Gate: 5 


1 A Dog by Unſtinct turns aſide, 


Who ſees the Ditch too deep and wide. 

Bur Man we find the only Creature, 

W ho, led by Folly, fights with Nature: 20 

Who, when /he loudly cries, | Forbear, 

With Obſtinacy fixes there; 

And, where his Genizs leaſt, inclines, 

Abſardl bends his whole Henne, 

* , 

Not Empire to is Riſing-Sun, ö | 27 

By Valour, Conduct, Fortune won; 

Nor higheſt Wiſdom i in Debates en 

For framing Laws to govern States; Hi, 

Nor Skill in Sciences profound. 

So large to graſp the Circle round. 30 

Such Heav'nly Influence require, 


As how to ſtrike the Muſes: Lyre, | 


LO 


21 


30 


[ot 


one Cibher, a Player, 


SS) 


Not Begear' 8 . on o Bulk begot 1 


Not Baſtard of a Pedlar Scot;,; 3 


Not Boy brought up to cleaning Shoes, 35 
The Spawn of Bridewell, or the Stews; 
Not Infants dropt, the ſpurious Pledges 

Of Gypſies litt'ring under Hedges, 

Are ſo diſqualify'd by Fate . his 
To riſe in Church, or Law, or State, 40 
As he, whom Phebus in his Ire 


Hath laſted with Poetick Fire. 


What Hope & Cuſtom in the Fair, 
While not a "Soul demands your Ware ? 2 
W here you have nothing | to produce oF 
For private Life or publick Uſe ? N 


Court, City, Country want you not; 5 


Vou cannot bribe, betray, or plot. 


For Poets, Law makes no Proviſion: 
The Wealthy have you in Deriſion. yo 


Of State - Affairs you cannot ſmarter, 


Are awkward when you try to. flatter. 


Your Portion, taking Britain round, 


> ® . just one annual Hundred Pound. 


* Paid to the Poet Laureat, which Place was given to 


Now 
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Now not ſo much as in Remainder yy 


Since Cibber brought in an Attainder ; 520 


For ever fixt by Right Divine 


(A Monarch's Right) on Grubſfreet Line. 


Poor ſtarv'ling Bard, how ſmall thy Gains! 
How unproportion'd to thy Pains ! co 


And here a Simile comes pat in: 


Tho' Chickens take a Week to fatten, 


The Gueſts in leſs than half an Hour 


Will more than half a Score devour. 
So, after toiling twenty Days, - 65 


To earn a Stock of Pence and Praiſe, | 

Thy Labours, grown the Critick's Prey, 

Are ſwallow'd o'er a Diſh of Tea; — 

Gone, to be never heard of more, 

Gone, where the Chickens went before. 70 
Ho ſhall a new Attempter learn 

Of diffrent Spirits to diſcern, 

And how diſtinguiſh, which is which, 

The Poet's Vein, or ſcribling Itch? 


Then hear an old experienc'd Sinner 77 
Inſtructing thus a young Beginner. 
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Conſult your felf, and if you find 

A pow'rful Tapulic urge your bong, 
Impartial Judge. within your Breaſt. N 
What Subject you can manage beſt; 80 
Whether your Genius moſt inclins 
To Satire, Praiſe, or hum rous Lines 3 
To Elegies in mournful Tone, 

Or Prologue ſent from Hand unknown. 


Your Poem fniſh'd, next your Care 
Is needful, to triiferibe it fair, 
In modern Wit all printed Traſh, is 
Set off with num'rous Breaks —add Daſhes— | 
To Stateſmen wou'd you give a i Wipe, 5 L 
You print it in Zalick Type... J 1 
1 When Letters are in vulgar Shapes, _ 
Tis ten to o one the Wir eſcapes; "Wn: -» 


wo 


Then riſing with Aurora's Light, 8p 
The Muſe invok'd, fit down and write; 
Blot out, correct, inſert, . 1 57 ; 
Enlarge, diminiſh, interline; / 20 1 
ge mindful, when Inrention 3 41. 4 
To ſcratch your Head, and bite your Nall res 90 94 i 
| 
; 


Pronounces you a ſtopid Rogue 5 * __— 
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But when in CAPITALS. cxpreſt,.. 

The dulfeft'Reader ſmaaks the Je: _.. 109 

Or elle perhaps he may invent, 

A better than the Poet meant, 2 

As learned Commentators view 

In Homer N than Homer knew. n 

n 11 

Your Poem ih i its modiſh Dies ": Ai 

Correctly fitted for the Preſs, 


Convey by Penny-Poſt to * Lintet, .. 

But let no Friend alive look into't. 5 

If Lintot thinks t will quit the Coſt, -_. 

Vou need not fear your Labour loſt: ONT 

And, how agreeably ſurpriz'd Fn 110 
Are you to mw it a —_—_—_ 


The product of you Toil and e | 
A Baſtard of yout ont begetting, _ 117 


Je 21410 


Be N at Will's the Woring. Da hs 


Lie Snug, to hear what. Criricks lay. 


And if you find the gen'ral Vogue 


£ 


*A Bookſeller in London, 


"v5 
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Damns all your Thoughts as low and little, 120 
Sit ſtill, and fwallow down your Spittle. 
Be filent as a Politician, 

For talking may beget Suſpicion: 

Or praife the Judgment of the Town, 
And help your felf to run it down. 125 
Give up your fond patennal Pride, 
Nor argue on the weaker Side; 
For Poems read without a Name 
We juſtly praiſe, or juſtly blame: - 
And Criticks have no partial Views, 130 
Except they know whom they abuſe. 

And ſince you ne'er proyok'd:their Spight, 
Depend upon't their Judgment's right: 


But if you blab, you are undone; = 
Conſider what a Risk you run, / 1373 
You loſe your Credit all at once; f 

The Town will mark you for a Dunce ; ik 

The vileſt Doggrel Grubſtreet ſends, 

Will paſs for yours with Foes and Friends. 

And you muſt bear the whole Diſgrace, 149 

Till ſome freſh Blockhead takes your Place. 


Your Secret kept, your Poem ſunk, 


And ſent in Quires to line a Trunk; = 
| B „ IE ͤ 
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If ſtil. 1g be diſpos d to rhime, 
Go try your Hind a ſecond time. 


Agxin you ful, yet Sfe's the Word 


Take Courage, and attempt a Third. 

Ber firſt with. Care employ your Thoughts, 
Where Criticks mark'd your former Faults. 
The trivial Turns, the borrow'd Wit, yo 
The Smiles that nothing fit; * 


The Cant which ev'ry Fool repeats, 


Town-Jelts, and Coffee-houſe Conceits ; 
Deſcriptions tedious, flat and dry, 
And introduc'd the Lord knows why * 1 57 
Or where we find your Fury ſet 

Againſt the-harmleſs Alphabet; 


3 On A's and B's your Malice vent, * 
While Readers wonder whom you pi 
160 


A publick, or a private Robber; 8 
A Stateſman, or a South · Sea Jobber. 
A P-——te:Wwho no God believes; 


 A——=, or Den of Thieves. 


A Pick-purſe at the Bar, or Bench; 


A Ducheſs, or a Suburb-Wench. 197 
Or oft, when Epithets you link, : 


>. In gaping Li Lines to fill a Chink ; 


0 


Nn 


Like Stepping -· ſtones to ſave 3 Stride, 
In Streets where Kennels are too Wide; pe 


Or like a Heel - piece to ſupport 


A Cripple with one Foot too ſhaft 


Or like a Bridge that joins a Marit : 
To Moorlands of a JiPcent Parikh. of 
So have I ſeen ill coupled Hounds, 
Drag diffrent Ways 24 miry Grounds, | 
8o Geographers in Afric· Maps w 
. Savage - Pictures fill their Gaps'z ; 
o'er unhabitable D wWnins 
— Elephants for want of Towts. 


But tho' you miſs your third Eſſay, 
You need not throw your Pen away. 
Lay now aſide all Thoughts of Fame, 
To ſpring more profitable Game. 
From Party-Merit ſeek Support; 
The vileſt Verſe: thrives. beſt at Court. 
A Pamphlet in Sir Bob's Defence 
N neyer fail to bring in Pence; 

be e concern'd about the Sale, 
He pays his Wockmer en the * 
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A Prince the Moment he. 18 crown'd, 190 
Inherits ev'ry Virtue round. IS 
As Emblems of the Sov' reign Pow! r, 
Like other Bawbles of the Tow'r. 
Is gen'rous, valiant, juſt : and. wiſe, 1 
And ſo continues till he dies. r 
His humble Se this profeſſes, 

In all their Speeches, Votes, Addreſſes. 

But once you fix him in a Tomb, 

His Virtues fade, his Vices bloom; | 
And each Perfection wrong imputed 5 40 
I fully at his Death confuted, e 

| The Loads of Poems in his Praiſe, 
I} Aſcending make one Fun'ral-Blaze. 
As ſoon as you can hear bis Knell, © 
This God on Earth turns Dev in Hell. 210 
And, lo, his Miniſters:of State, *, =» 
WETransform d to Imps, his Levee wait. 
Where, in the Scenes of endlefs Woe, 
po ply their former Arts-below, | 
1. il 1 > ©; "BF 
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CG 1 
To Cerberus they give a Sop, _ 
His triple · barking Mouth to ſtop: 
Or in the Iv'ry Gate of — 
project E = and 8 ## A 220 
Or hire their Parcy-Pimphleteers, ba 
To ſet Elyfam by the Ears. 


Then Poet, if you mean to thrive, 
Employ your Muſe on Kings alive; 
With Prudence gath'ring up a Cluſter 227 
Of all the Virtues you can muſter: 
Which form'd into a Garland ſweet, . 

Lay humbly at your Monarch's Feet; 3 

Who, as the Odours reach his Throne, 

Will ſmile, and think 'em all his own: 230 
For and Co/ps] both determine 
Al Viftues lodge in Royal Ermine. 
I mean the Oracles of Both, | 
Who ſhall depoſe it upon Oath.) 
1 Garland in the foll'wing Reign, 
bange but the Names, wil do 9 


But if you think 15 Trade 16, baſe, 
Which —_— is he ae $ Caſe) 
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ö 
Put on the Critick's Brow, and ſit 

At Wills, the puny Judge of Wit, 240 

A Nod, a Shrug, a ſcornful Smile, 


With Caution us'd, may ſerve a- while. 


Proceed no further in your Part, 

Before you learn the Terms of Art: 

(For you can never be too far gone, 24x 

In all our modern Criticks Jargon:) 

Then talk with more authentick Face, 
Of Unities, in Time and Place. | 

Get Scraps of Horace from your Friends, 

And have them at your Fingers Ends. 250 

Learn Ariſtotle's Rules by Rote, 

And at all Hazards boldly quote: 

Judicious Rymer oft review: vg] 

Wiſe Dennis, and profound Bo. 

Read all the Prefaces of Dryden, 27 
For theſe our Criticks much conſide in. 
(Tho' meerly writ at firſt for filling 

. To raiſe the Volume' 8 Price, * Y 


As forward Critick often Jupes us 
With ſham * Peri . aus: 200 


of” 1 Treatiſe of. Long inus. Ard 
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And if we JE not read PAD 


Will magiſterially out-ſhine ws. 

Then, left with Greek he over-run ye, 

Procure the Book for Love or Money, 
"Tranſlated from Boilrau's Tranſlation , 265 

And quote 2uptation on Quotation. 


At HilPs you hear a Poem read, 
Where Battus from the Table-head, 
Reclining on his Elbow-chair, ' 


Gives Judgment with deciſive Air. | 270 5 


To him the Tribe of circling Wits, 

As to an Oracle, ſubmits. 

He gives Directions to the Town, 

To cry it up, or run it down, 

(Like Courtiers, when they ſend a Note, 277 
Inſtructing Members how to Vote.) 
He ſets the Stamp ot Bad and Good, 

Tho' not a Word be underſtood. 

Your Leſſon learnt, you'll be ſecure 


To get the Name of Connoiſſeur. 280 
And when your Merits once are known, 15 1-78 
Procure Diſciples of your ohn. 12 3 bt 


4 By 1 Mr, Welfed, 
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Our Poets {you can never want dem, 
Spread thro' | Auguſta Trimbantam) 
| Computing by their Pecks of Coal, 285 
Amount to juſt Nine thouſand. Seals. 
Theſe o'er their proper Diſtricts govern, 
Of Wit and Humour, Judges * 
In ev'ry Street a City- bard 
Rules, like an Alderman his Ward. 290 
His indiſputed Rights extend 
Thro' all the Lane, from End to End; 
The Neighbours round admire bis Shrewdneſs, 
For Songs of Loyalty and Lewdneſs. - 
Out- done by none in Rhyming well, 297 
Altho' he em to ipell. | 


Two bord ring Wiss contend for Glory: 3 
And one is Mpig, and one is Tory. 
And this, for Epicks claims the Bays, 


And that, for Elegiack . Lays.” - 300 
Some fam'd for Numbers ſoft and {mooth, 

By Lovers ſpoke in Puxch's Booth. 
And ſome as jultly Fame extols 


For lofty Lines in Smithfield Drolls, 
i The antient Name of . ˙· 
Bavins 


Vis 


Bavius: in | Wapping gains Renown, 305 


And Mevius reigns o'er __ un: 


Tigellis pla d in in, heir Car 
From Ludgate ines s to Temp e-bay... 


4 * 


Harmonius "Cibber Gees of a 1 


The Cburt with annual Birth-day Strains 3 5 310 
W hence Gay was banifh'd in Diſgrace, | 
Where Faw will never ſhow his Face; 3 91 5 


> #+ 


To flatter Knaves, or r loſe bis Penf on. 
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But theſe! are not a'thobſandrh Parr 315 
Of Jobbers in the Poet's Art, | 
Attending each his proper same, 
And all in due Subordination ;. 7" 
Thro' ev'ry Alley to be found, 


In Garrets higb, or under Ground : 3⁰ 


And when they join their Per irn, 
Out skips a Book of My, ſcellanies. 


Hobbes clearly proves that ev'ry Creature 


Lives in a State of War by Natine. ES 

The Greater for the Smaller watch, 325 

But meddle ſeldom un their Match. | 
EIT wot a TA : 4 
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A Whale of mod'rate Size will draw 
A Shole of Herrings down her May. 
A Fox with Geeſe his Belly crams 3 I 
A Wolf deftroys a thouſand Lambs. 330 
But ſearch among the rhiming Rate, 
The Brave ate worry'd by the Baſe. 

If, on Parnaſſus Top you ft, : 
You rarely bite, are always bit. 
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Fach Poet of inferior Sie 337 
On you fhall rail and e 
And frive to tear you Limb from Limb, 
While others do as much for him. 
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| The Vermin only reaze and j pinch {3 
Their Foes ſuperior by an Tok * 34⁰ 
. So, Nat'raliſts obſerve, a _ 
Hath ſmaller Fleas that on bim prey, 
And theſe have ſmaller yet to bite em, | 
And ſo proceed. ad infinitum : Wet „ 
Thus ev 'ry Poet in his Rind Y 347 
Ils bit by him that comes behind; . 
Who, tho' too little to be ſeen, 4) 


% Can tere, and gal, and give the Spleen D F 8 
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75 19 2 
Call Dunces, Fools, and Sons of Whores, 
Lay Grulſtreet at each others Doors. 350 
Extol the Greek and Raman Maſters, 
And curſe our modern F aſters. ” 


Complain, as many an ancient Bard did, 


How Genius i is no more rewarded ; 


How wrong a Taſte preyails among us; 355 | 
How much our Anceſtors out- ſung us; 
Can perſonate an awkward Scorn 

For thoſe who are not Poets born : 

And all their Brother Dunces jah, | 
Who crowd the Preſs with hourly Traſh. 360 


O, Grubfireet / how do I bemaan. thee, 
Whoſe graceleſs Children ſcorn to own thee ! 
Their filial Piery forgot 
Deny their Country like a Scor: 


Tho' by their Idiom and Grimace  , 367 


They ſoon hetray their native Place: 


Vet thou haſt greater Cauſe to be 


Aſham'd of them, th in they of thee. 
Degen' rate from their ancient Brood, 


Since firſt the Court allow'd them Food, 370 
82 Remains 
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* a "Piffculry gay, 

To purchaſe Fame by. writing ill : IF 
From Flecnoe down to Howard's Time, 
How few have reach'd the law Sublime ? 
For when our high-born Howard dy d, 
Blackmore alone his Place ſupply'd : 
And leaſt a Chaſm ſhould intervene, 5 
The leader Croun devoly'd to the, 
Great * Poet of the Hollow-Tree. 7 380 
But, oh, how unſecure thy Throne! 
Ten thoutand Bards thy Right diſo wn: 
They plot to turn in futious-Zeal, 

Duncenia to a Commoneweal z * 
And with: rebellious Arms pretend 385 
An ces Friv lege to en & 


In Bulk there are not more Degrees, 
F rom kurs to Mites, in Cheeſe. 


| , : ' LI. en lately e 


When Death had finiſh'd Blackmare' 8 Reign, 
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Than what a curious Dos way trace 
In Creatures of the rhiming R. 
From bad to worle, and w orſe they fall, 
But, who can reach the Worſt of all? By 
For, tho' in Nature; Depth and Height | 
Are equally held white, „ 1 
In Poetry the Height we know; 390 
Tis. only infinite below. | 
For Inſtance : When you raſhly, * think, F, 
No Rhymer can like WWelfted | ſink. 75 
His Merits ballanc'd. youf ſhall find, 
The Laureat leaves bim "far behind. 400 
Concannen, more aſpiring Bard, | | 
_ Climbs downwards, deeper, by a Yad: , 
Smart IMM Moor with Vigour drops, 
The reſt purſue as thick as Hops - 
With Heads to Points the rs they en- 
+, * ** 140% 
Linkt perpendic'lar to the Centre: 
And' as their Heels elated riſe, 
Their Heads attempt the nether Skies. 


390 


* Vide The Treatiſe on the Profound, and Mr. Pope's 5 
Dunciad. | 


EY” dees 20d Shae 5 
To proſtitute, the Muſe's Name, ie 
1 By flatt'ring whom Heaven deſign d 
The Plague and Scourges of Mankind. 
Bred up in Ignorance and Sloth, 


And ev'ry Vice that nurſes both. 


Fair Britain in thy Monarch bleſt, 41 5 | 
' Whoſe Virtues bear the ſtricteſt Teſt, 
Whom ncyer Faction cou'd beſpatter, p 
Nor Minifler, nor Poet flatter. Y 
What Juſtice in rewarding Merit? - 
What Magnanimity of Spirit? | 420 
What Lineaments Divine we trace | 
Thro? all his Figure, Mien and Face; 

Tho' Peace with Olive bind his Hands, 
Conſeſt the conqu'ring Hero ſtands. 
Hydaſpes, Indus, and: the Ganges. 427 
Dread from his Arm impending Changes. 
From him the Tartar, and Chineſe, - + 
Short by, the Knees intreat for Peace. 


* * 


The 


{SY TORE. 
The Conſort of his Throne and Bed, 
A perſect Goddeſs born and bred. 
Appointed ſoy'reign Judge to fit 

On Learning, Eloquence and Wit. 
Our eldeſt Hope, Divine als, 
(Late, very late, O, may he rule ar 
W hat early Manhood has he ſhown, 435 
Before his downy Beard was grown! 
Then think, what Wonders will be dane 
By going on as he begun 
An Heir for Britain to ſecure 
As long as Sun and Moon endure. 4¹ 


The Remaiat of the Royal Blood, 
Comes pouring on me like a Flood. 
Bright Goddeſſes, in Number five; 
Duke William, ſweeteſt Prince alive. | | 


Now ſug the. Aſinißer of State, - a5 
Who ſhines alone, without a Mate: © 
Obſerve with. what Majeſtic Port 

This Atlas ſtands to prop the Cont: : 


latent 


Lou chuſe to rule the Sable-geck. Rent: 1 


To Titles give the ſole N 


- Vouchſate to be an azvre Knight, 


46% 


Intent the Publick Debts ta pay; © __ 55 1 


Like prudent f Fabius by Delay: : 1 
521 


Thou Great Vicegerent of the Kin,” 
Thy Praiſes ev'ry - Muſe ſhall: ſing. + - 
In all Affairs thou ſole Director, $2407 A wt 
Of Wit and Learning cliief Protector; 
Tho ſmall the Time thou haſt to rod 40 
The Church is thy peculiar Care. tell 
Of pious Prelates what a Stock 


Vou raiſe the Honour of the — _— 
Proud to attend you at the Steerage. 400 
You dignify the Noble Race, _ .... 
Content your ſelf with humbler Place. 2 
Now Learning, Valour, Virtue, Senſe, 4 


St. George beheld thee with Delight, | 45 


When on thy Breaſt and Sides 3 * 
He fixt the Star and String Cerulean, - / 


- 


+ Unus Homo lie Cunctando ei rem. 


; 
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r 
Say, Poet, in what other Nation, 


Shone ever ſuch a Conſtellation. 470 
Attend ye Popes, and Youngs, and Gays, 
And tune your Harps, and ſtrow your Bays, 


Your Panegyricks here provide, 


You cannot err on Flatt'ry's Side. 

Above the Stars exalt your Stile, 475 
You ſtill are low ten thouſand Mile. 

On Lewis all his Bards beſtow'd, 


Of Incenſe many a thouſand Load 3 3 


But Europe mortify*d his Pride, 
And ſwore the fawning Raſcals lyd: 480 
Vet what the World refus'd to Lewis, 
Apply'd to -------- exactly true is: 

Exactly true! Invidious Poet 

Tis fifty thouſand times below it. 


„ 


Tranflate me now ſome Lines, if you can, 485 
From Virgil, Martial, Ovid, Lucan ; 
They could all Pow'r in Heav'n divide, 
And do no Wrong to either Side : 
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They teach you er to pr a Hair, 
Give . and Fove an equal Shate. *490 
Yer, why. ſhould we be lac'd, ſo-ſtjaight : =” 
PII give my * * # # Butter-yeeig N. 
And Reaſon good; for m many y a Year © 
------ never iotermeddl'd 1 | 
Nor, tho? his Prieſts be duly paid, 497 
Did ever we defire his Aid: 
We now can better do without him, 


Since Woufon gave us Arms to rout him, 
Nenn oo Ot 
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Parnel's Poems, 1 216. 
 Moffes Poems, 2 Vols. 1 20. 
Prior's Poems, 8 vo. 
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Books Printed Fog and 
for F. Hyde, Book ſeller 
in Dame-Strett. © nt 


Apocrypha. + | 

Bible, 1 2. with Ditto. | 
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